KI 


Of pJorring conſpiring the death of a King : 

Conſound the temptation , of Baſtard Adoring , 
For which 1 con-efs 1 deſerve for to Swing, 

Pcor Monmouth may Curſe me , *rwas I over Ruled 
In all his Jatreagues by Tonys black ſpell, | 

His timerous contrivance | conftantly Schooled ; 

And told him how fſaſc it was thea to rebell, 


Ifhew?d him the glimps of a Crown and a Scepter, 


Till glory did dazle his Soul in a Rapture ; 

"That all things inferiqr 2pperr*d but a Crown: 
Then 1 was in hopes to be ketond Aſliſtant 1 

Therefore to unKing him our party would bring; 
But now a the Devil wou'd have it 1 miſt owt, 

For which I before the damn*d Doctor muſt ſwing. 


| The Doftor confuſed three parts of the Nation ; 

| He murthered thirty ; I murthered bur two, 

| With long lword and Codpiſs | made it the faſhion 

Rogu-s IVhoyes to advance, and the Kugdom ſubdue: 

| Brave 2fonmonth | ſhew?*d him all ways of debauching, 

| Andner let him want procurer nor Whore ; 
Some Aldermens Wives they were proud to approach 

him, "> | 
t eſten'as Grey have ſtood Pirzpat the door, 


The {trength of the Crowd, and applauſe of the Town . 
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Laſt Farewell ro the 
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He being Condemned for HIGH-TREASON, and Conſ| piring the Death of the 


and ſubverting che Covernment'of thele three Kingdoms 
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. A Dueto the pleaſure of murther and whoring, Nay,many were ſure,that their ſouls wouldbe {ain 4 


Had they but one hour his ſweet race toenjoy ; 
How oft in my Arms they have ſighed and panted, 
Untill I conveyed *emto their Princely Boy, 

Burt now all thoſe plea(ures are taded with glory, 
His Grare in Diſgrace and Tom is Cordemn?d; 
Jack, Ketch now looks ſharp for to ſhorten my ſtory, 

And leaves me no time to murder or mend. 


Yet I muſt confeſs, I was oft Monmeaths taſter, 
F _ tear, leaſt ſome fire-ſhip might blow «p ber 
rince, 
Which cauſed our party to flock in much fafer, 
A ll Officers from the Plot Office advance. 
Old Tony took Care too, that nothing was wanting, 
In Wappong, the Square, and Algerr-gare-ſtreet, 
I brought in Beſs Magkrel, to help out the taping, 
AnT ony {wore damn him;theres nothing ſo ſweer., 


Sweet Betty farewell, *twas for thee Lab'ured; 
My Lady and Children, this fourteen long years 
They always were kind , but I ſtill was obdured, 
Sceking the Deſtructiou of King, Church,& Peers 
Had I Grey and Melvinnow here to condole withy' 
And theirRecommendations toth? Caþals below--, 
1 might have Commilljons in Hell to.controle withy 
But fure 1 ſhajl find ſome Friends wherel go. 
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